home were pulled down

and the gloom of dusk

was alleviated by onc

light only in the room

where the mouwrning

denizens, Harold Bruce

.&nd his wife, Laura, sat. They were
awalting the arrival of a taxieab or-
dered In time to cateh an evening traln
hl' the Sooth. Both were somber-
and wearied of mien. They had

ot spoken for some time, for it was o
sltestion where words meant nothing
The wife never lified her tear-stalued
eyes, the hushand wore a set expres-
slon upon his face as though exerting
the utmost will power to repress the
polgnant emotion which consumed him,

Without, jovous shouts echoed, the
sound of merry sloigh bells tinetured
the alr with Christimas eve fervor, and
the contrast of this long-anticipated
hollday presentation with what they
‘Bad hoped and planned for, wrenchs)
thelr souls to the polnt of anguish
Thelr lives desolated beyond repalr,
polgnant memories ever present, they
_mearce dared fo rest thelr glance upon
‘the portraits of two smiling, happy
faces looking down from a heavily
framed picture, for only that morning
they had recelved the terrible news
ghat' the origiunls,  their only chil
d@ren, Don, aged six, and Etta, two
Jyears his junior, had been wictims,
with many others, of a disaster by
eyclone and flood that had devasfated
the district where they Lud their win-
ter home in Florida.

Al they knew was that the pretty
Ulnnlow and many others, with their
- pecupants, had been swept away, nud
Bundreds were said to have perished,
and no word had been recelved as o
the fate of their two little ones, not of
Rhoda Marsh, who had them in charge,
. Rhoda Marsh had come Into their
thoughts almost as frequently as ltrle
Btta and her brother. Ench recalled
that It was a Christmas eve four years

i In whom they

- | viewed the five mnl!adwmlna
Daoctor Merrlu proved his muze of embraces, kisscs and tears.
sentiments by very often visiting the | Hlioda, elinging to Mrs, Bruce, hid her
Bruce home after that. The childron | fuce in modest confusion, ns Doctor
loved him and he wounld drop In for an | Merritt  recited  her brave Dhattle
hour or two and play with them and | against the slements in a greal storm
taik with Rhoda and lsten to her sing-| upon & battered raft until she hoed
ing ot the plune, for music with Rhoda | brought the children to safety.
was her one grent passion. There “But you. Doctar Mertitt?! pro-
pnever was a visit on hiz part that | pounded  Mrs. Bruce wuuuulinulr—
Phoon did not 2reet him with @ beantl- | “how ¢ame yon to be at Palr Villa ¥
ful, tender flush npon her fair, rxprm:-l “1 arrived there after the disnster,”
sive fuce, and one night her kindly | was the reply. “1 hnd gone there on »
penvfactors indulged in playful badl- ' gpecific mission, Inter executed, to ask
nuge when she accompanied Doctor  our peerless Rhodu, queen of all wom-
Merritt to the door,

“Doctor Merritt has become quite a
beaun—eh,  Rhoda? hitimated  Mr,
Bruce.

“Three times In a week," spoke Mrs,
Bruce. “Rhodia dear, he 15w oyl
chevaller.” !

“Plaase don't,” pleaded RUoda, look-
ing rerfous, shy and embarrassod, “He
Is only a griat good friend 1o ull of us,
und hie has so encouraged iy siging
that it hns made me more anxious thun
ever to please him,"™

Barly In Nevember Mrs. Bruce, the
chitdtren  and Rhoda went to  the
Florida winter home where the fumily
suert fonr months of the year, There
were auticiputed happy days in the |
pretty  bungulow  when  Mr.  Bruee
showld foln them Iater on. It was just
two weeks hefore Christmas when Mrs. |
Bruee decided to take a trip North und
repiain with her hushand until v
holiduys, when be would be ready 1o
wecothpany her to Fale Villa, 1t was ¢
a few days after her coming that her
husbund salil o her: “Loura, Docto
Mereitt has [nirly haunred the house |
evenings sinep yYon went mray, [oanet
Lim todlay wnd gold him of our plons [ -
and he wis pspecially pressing (n his | 91
Inquiries abht Bhoda, 1 presu !
will be here (g evening to nsl i |
abont Rhodn,” hat the voung physieiar |
i nor materiaiize as expected U lanasind: o/ heoane wite.
the next day fhe B?“' ! lhlullu extended her hamd he
thait he had fefr the elty It with Kikses spd prossed i’ 1o s

It was two days before Christunas hipps. happy
when the dreddiul news ciliwe of the | SIE . thecd. W
lt:::flnht;:-».I:ri:-:li'lvh'::l‘i:pl ]nlrlr ‘\!~b.i‘=r:1:ri:|1.'E would wareh ydfi two prowptly under
thelr winter Ia.nlm- had been carvied i ':r‘ ntehed et Bruce, fmmeried
away by the raging warers, T nms |1|'1hr|IP'nL’ 40y s0d -.:rull!:uh‘. vhylst
i'“nlll."ln;‘li varue ‘and  dmtnict dee Ihere siall b one before Christ
tatdl=,  They hud no reaso hope || W8 morniug arrlves ! cried Doctor
ihnt their Joved ones hid esennid (e Merritt in tones that rung out Hke »
gepernl fate of ‘those who waie THiss chieer.  “Come, Bruce, you and T on a
[ iione {lie forner residonts of the| Bunt Tor Sune Clausand the cholcest
Pitle inland town They wWers pow pifts he cun bestow,, Oh ! nowheee in
regdy to go South and seek o frdee of :II'" workl. and never to uthers

has there come & happler, merrler

their: two lttle ehilldren and of Khods
mel so trustinely et | Christmas than the one we shall ceie-
I B ells - { hratel®

Were our own d:u;lmr."

- B
He Covered It With Kisses,

and ne
covered

my
o8 uinleistomd

honrt

a8 a mistletoe Here 1

iy

the'min el

“It must Ye the axh” spoke Mpe
it =gl Yrom Dils

l—utsg|

h Were Gombca-Fued “and Wnriem
of Mien. "

when Harold Bruce lind come
from the funeral of his mother,
with him a wistfui-eyed, sad-

‘mite of a girl,
“an." he &ild to his wife, “this Is
- Marsh, a poor orphan " child
my ‘mother adopted, who has

hm her the tenderest enre to the lnst |

ar of her life and was-a blessing to
- old age. She is left without »
bou Should we give her one?”

- "We ghounld, and we shall,” enme the
¢k reply, as Mrs. Bruce gazed into
~earnest, longing eves of the girl of
rteen, and read there truth and in-
ence and 4 soulful appeal to all

CWas materpnl and sympathizing

proved to be a wise nnd fortnltous
. As the ¢hildren came along
‘proved to them a frue and lov.
“sister, nurse and friend.
eén cume o test of the fidelity and
gnerifice of the girl jost merging
runng womnnliood, Both of (he
were tuken down.with a dun-
coptaglons malndy, The house
guarantinesd_» Rhoda braved the
‘af Infection, Duy and night she
the constant aitendant of Dop
Iﬂa She found =o sure a loving
In tlle hearts of thosa she had
pd, that her eyes beamed with
Jlawlnm whenever she was

~physician  who nttended the!
He qul!

was Alblon Merritt,

d the profesglon the protege of a
man, and had acquired a
of prominence and u large
It was when the llttle ones
seent that he had eome to

, Who was u close personal

"1 cannot find

he sn
sthmiration and
and something deeper, for
‘heroine, Rhodn, whoge
f the children, far more
ns, s responsible

| o

i roniding with

pudnral reverie as the dovcell rang

hut he ord d the onter threshohl o |
fnee to fuee with Daetor Moerrltl
It

sl

munner wnd worrds of (e
Jnrring 10 the Lirui-ed s
heren vl ey, for th
1w [ T
His eves stigoested o fervent sxhiflary
tion as he sreeted My Broce w rint
s embrace and waved hig handd gay
1y to Mra. Bruce, who had followed livs
hushand Into the haflway

“A  elad and merry Christmag 10
both of you!" hailed Doctor 3Leein

unely.

“You haven't
Bruce in o low, reproacht

“Why, what du you mean?”
tioned Doctor Merviit,

“The disuster al Fair Villa—the clil-
dren

"Why, hless youl"
the docor—"they are right here!”

The
Weoere
tivs of i
voung phesiels

|
b6 Vst { peal with
merry jingle,
‘ church bells set
* the air a-tingle, svhile
with  these the  door
‘ bells mingle ina  syncopated
score.  There's the sound  of happy
greeting s acquainances
| are meeting; there's the knell
cf Christmas fieeting as the clocks
wirike o'er and o'er; Johnnie's rumper’s
| shrieking  shrilly, Philip's drum and
| fife'snot  still; he makes aniempt 1o drown
b illy ds of gunas that dh FOLF,
There's the squeak of Mollie’s dolly, arid  the
wuawk of Dollie'spolly, and the screams ol
Taughter jelly from this happy linle
four. But above all Christmas noises
i made by litle girls and boys is one that
Harold Broce wavered prainst th better than all toys is: more good
wall fur support. s, Brove prler cheer it holds
W wild serelin,.  Aceoss the thyeshol in
from  the porch there rashed ! sure.
“itn and her Lrother, Aoy, '?l
¢ostasy mitignted the shock of winit s the
d f sound
| S sneq] the frantie parents as nn
:I'|---'1:':::ul'll- I!'*n:l flu-l l':l:’. : of mother pitchin® things
SUand’ lnst, bt not feast, she | whow about out i the kitchen
5 : s as she cally (she knows
imfvsion in life seelns ever to be fo we're iichin') "Come 1o
ling and hanniness, 3y love __dinner!¥ throssh the dons_

P, PRt AP ARG D b PSR RE

“Who Said There Ain't No Santa?”

“pake

(ATILLE

heard ' Mr ‘

gues

fairly  shoute

deligin

1
|

I the family Kk

Ki-MoIDS
m undhl!::!p restore

MADE Y SCOTT & pOovn™
»MARERS OF SCOTTS FMULSION

e,

RICHARDSON

On November 27, 1018, Charlie Pres-
ton dled ut Riverview hodpltal at Lou-
isa, Ky, ut the age of 37 yours, leaving
4 wife und two sinall boys.  His body
was brought to his old home and aftor
the funerial service was lald to rest In
crnvevird—=and 1 may woell
of wor-

say “followed by o multitude
rowing friends.”

| 1 truly say we miss him overywhere,

His aged father and mother miss their

(#on, his wite mlsses her &ind husband,

L

Help s Lo sy

L

their loving father, wo
Ho s missrid at overy
Even the children
of the nelghborhood sald, “There would
not be any more good meetings.” He
wits an actlve member of the Uniusxi
Haptist Churel, and was iwinys present
al every service unless providentinlly
hinderod, and when he woe callod on
to do anything for the snivation of
souls or the cause 6f Christ, he answer -
el veady

Though we miss him, sadly milas him

the children
our netghbor,
relliglous service.

in s0 many ways, we reallse that he s ™

il dend, Dut dieeping. And that his
Hife speks though his lips dare dutnb,
Fhough we miss his volee xinging In
chuarell, he Is sipngng the songs of thir
rudovmed
hut Lind where all ix mmortal youtd
nd  wternal Bloom; whore it s on
bright summer aiways nnd storms do
and 1that he being don
e tarmoil of earths s glven
woe and Joy that fadeth not awiy,
mortal Jife 1s a brlef thing when
Just a pass

e}

I
compared to eternal life
ing thought, like a shadow on  th
threshold that glides swiftly away, o
y lenf on the stream being bhorne rap-
Ly on toward the great ocean of eter
nity And death to the Christian, what

thint Just g summonk Lo come

ther: jubt closing the eyes In sleop
only a drean, o long sweet rest

Though the loss of this good man,
this dear friend, medans much to those
who knew him best and loved him
most, they surely would not, If they
could, ¢all him back to this world of
care  and  trouble He having been
fatthful unto death Is now given acrown
of Jife, “Hisssed pre the dead that &
in the Lord; they rest from theélr la
bors and thelr works . do follow them
Though hix presenece will never ches
us ngatn on ewrth, he has left us an
example to follow. To live faithful (o
Govl apd give o the world the best
we have, nnd mest him where no faro
wells are sald,

To hin wife

up

-'!l:lllllr-rl we would
wny, thiet Ciodd, Lhe husiuind 1o the wid
ow and father to the fatherless will
never forget of forsake thowe who Lrus
in Him, nor will He give them one trinl
too much, The wun is surely ®Ehiniis
belind  the dirk cloud. Death 6 th
eammon ol of all mankind regn »
of condition or position. We can nuol
Le #o rich or great that we ean ¢scapo
death or the ¢ertnin touch of grief. W
cnn not bir our door ngainnt the grim
reaper—so satrong but what he will
foree an enteance,

Anid there ix no gnion here on eart
thict doese not end on earth, and if we
love we surely mourn. Sorrow maky
the whole world kin. Death enters th
palace of the rich and into thelr heart
comues the selfsame grie! that cor
inte the hearts of the poor in their
humble cots, and from the eyes of o
the scalding teurs must flow. Yet Gol
in His infinite love and mercy his
promiged us strength as our days di
mand and that He ls with us alwaye
even unto the end of the world, So If
wi take HIM ot Mis word and ar
fajthful a few more days our lovel
ones will greet us on the other shor

Though they must turn and take uj
life's duties aguin, though the world
will not lpok se bLright or so full of
prct e us It used to becavse i light
has gons “out in thelr home, God wili |
glve them grace to kiss the rod that
smiteéd then and strength to bhear th
crosd lald upon them,

2o lét um wrich and walt and trist
the Lord in all things, great and soull,
aor question His wisdom, till our sum-
mons comes and look forward alwiys
to 4 glorlous reunlon over there,
“Thou Father doost all things waoll
Although our hearts with sorrow swell,
There's comfort in Thy grade nlohe
T'hy will be donwe. ™

—V. ‘B,

GEORGES CREEK

Ly Mrs.

it of har
riston, wad
ighl Whs
of youny |

and

The stocking socinl. given

Vie Burgess for the be

Jidowed nelghbor, Mre. |

Although thy

aulie 4  number

!nlkq trotn Richardeon  wilked  two

mileg. The mudle was good Autle

Burgoss plnyoll the violin, rnd Huboert

Frogion the gultdr, They played gimoes
alum, but o ki sing” mind you.

And when the time come o sy
good night, they each gnve d peliny rm-',
pach vear of his nge, If you are curious |
ubout Mome one's age Just  give n
“utocklng socinl” invite them hnd count
the pennles.

#

BRIDGE LETTING

The Fiseal Court of Lawwrence ooun-

hour of 1 o'elock p, m;, at the Court

House In Louisa, Ky, recelve araled

bide for the erection of a steel bridge

:‘Gz ft. long oross Catt creek, nenr its
uth

“Bndd bridge to be a Ylex hr!:lae in-
oluding & comupete foundstion.

Work to begin immaedintély upon ac-
auptange of conirmat. Right o rejéct
any and all bida Is rmrw'gl

HILLIE RIFTR
County Juilge of I.awruuon Ca,

| Foim Nov. "ﬂ 19

wround the throne of God ln

wis rup down by
willkling
sevirnl milles below hery
nlortunng man
father,
| [T
Fork
MikVer
wife
WO A Zrawin.
s
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DRY CDEANING
DYEING
ALTERING

814 SIXTH AVENUE
HUNTINGTON, W. VA,

PARCEL POST I
WE PAY RETURN CHARGES |

MOST MODERN AND SANITARY
DRY CLEANING PLANT IN STATE

— = —

T

RUN DOWN AND KILLED
White=hury, Ky Dyywid Caudill, 50, Uh")s (‘re.tut
a ooul train while
worcss w breidge at Roxana
A son of the |

walking  with  his |
Lruin Just in time o
britge . jnte the .‘s'u:fl:
of the Kentucky River and thus |
his life. The dead man ledves o
wnd  several children, mout of

Very Beat Lands, sc-hools.chuul-
o8, Markets and Plkes Tiles
My nim s to please, 1 ean 4 you

no matter what you want ‘Try
Write for freo liste. W, A, HIQ
RERGER, Land Hpeciulist, 85

National Bank Bidg. [‘or!nlwt‘l.

2101

Baw  Lhu
i from the

P

t¢ will, on Decomber 28th, 1918, at the |

.

Doors For Sale

PINE DOORS, 5 CROSS PANELS 13 IN. THICK
QUANTITY  8IZE ‘ PRICE EACH
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8 2 panel, Birch

SNYDER HARDWARE COMPANY LOUISA, KENTUCKY

Complete saw mill, 20 horse power, good con-
dition, ready for use. Located at Jattie, l'.aw-"
rence county, Ky. Price $800. This is a very
low price. The boiler and engine alone are
worth more than this, )

MORTON HAMMO,

JATTIE KENTUCKY
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